
THE MOTHER'S LAMENT.
sm

Mu son, and onlu one, was battle And now. throuahout the N fair and
slain. blessed land.

And he was all the world, and On loYe-ordaln- and sweet Me--
more, to met modal dau,

1 oaye him at mu countru's sacred We. go. a flower-lade- n, faithful band.
fane. To spread on hero graves the bloom

When Sherman marched his legions of May.

to the sea.
Bat for mu soldler-bo- u that solace Is

In danger's threatening cloud, at coon not mine j

tru's call. Within a southern Yale. afar. he
He left mu side, and parting said to sleeps,

me: And In mu heart Is twined the murtle
If In the battle, mother. I should Ylne.

fall. Tor him, and there rosemary droops
Mu country and her God will care and weeps,

for thee."

SAT A PATRIOT'S I
1 GRAVE I
M Grandmother! Memorial Day Speech

j By DOIA 0L1FBANT COS.

ADAMSON had
depths of her

GRANDMOTHER bandbox, but
fingers touched

the stiff ruchlng In the front
of her best bonnet her attention was
arrested by a ring at the front door.
As though suddenly petrified in her
stooping position, grandmother waited
while Susan Ann, her daughter,
creaked through the passage way lead-
ing from the kitchen.

At the first words of greeting grand-
mother straightened with a snap like
a Jack-knif- and an angry color flamed
on her cheeks.

"Why, Marthy Ellen, what lovjly
roses! Did you ever see the flowers

o handsome as they are this year?
Come right in. It's dreadful hot,
ain't it? Seems like I never knowed
It to warm up as early as it has this
season, but, then, it's been awful fine
for the flowers. 'Pears like the roses
and laylocks and plnles has Just tried
theirselves to see who could do the
most bloomln'. Now, that's a pretty
Idee, ain't It, Mrs. Rayburn, that lay-loc- k

wreath?"
"Yes; laylocks was Dick's favorite

Cower, and he set- - this bush out his-ae-l,

and I thought I'd make a wreath
to hang on the cross on his tombstun."

The expression on Grandmother
Adamson's face would have made a
good study. From a blaze of anger
It passed through all the stages of
horrified scorn to a stony determina-
tion.

The development of the conversa-
tion beyond the paper-covere- d board
walls collected her nebulous chaotic
emotions Into a stern resolve.

Suran Ann was stout, and she had
grieved all the morning over the long
walk to the graveyard. As she sank
ponderously Into a chair, she la-

mented:
"I get heavier on my feet every day

I live, and the heat to-da- y la Just
awful on me. If mother hadn't had
ber heart so set on it, I wouldn't try
to go to the cemetery. I Just know
I'll be sick."

"Couldn't she walk up with us?"
Mrs. Rayburn asked. "We'll not walk
fast"

"Oh, mother's as spry on her feet
as you be. I hadn't thought of her
goin' with any one else, but I don't
see why she couldn't. It'd be a real
help. She ain't got nothin' to carry,
for she took a big basket of flowers
up this morning, before breakfast.
She's Just that wrapped up In Decora-
tion day I couldn't disappoint her
about goin'. She's gettln ready now.
I'll go and see If it'll be all right"

But grandmother, with what was al-

most one movement, had stooped for-
ward and slipped off her congress gait-
ers, at the same time taking from Its
box her bonnet She slipped a hand
through the round handle of a little
basket and scurried down the passage-
way and out through the back door.
On the step she delayed Just long
enough to put on her shoes; then, with
her best bonnet carried more careless-
ly than ever before in Its dozen years
of use, she hurried out through the
back gate.

The cemetery was being made bright
with flowers when grandmother
passed through the Iron gateway, and
her face hardened as she recognized
some of the stooping figures and the
graves over which they bent

At a brilliantly-decke- d mound she
stopped and, kneeling, said:

"I hate to do it, Jeremiah, but I
know you'd want me to. I won't take
them to any one else, though, Jere-
miah, though I know you'd say fur me
to, If you was here. But dearie, I've
keered fur these things ever sence
they was buds, Jest as tender as It
they'd a b'en babies, and Jest so's you
could have them to-da- and I Jest
can't see any one else have 'em. How
would you like , to look over these
posies and ' see that laylock wreath
a hangin' on old Dick Rayburn's tomb-stun- ?

Tou fought, bled and died al-

most fur nothin', Jeremiah, when that
old copperhead gits Jest as many flow-

ers as you do."
Grandmother had turned up the

skirt of her black alpaca dress and.
Into the receptacle thus formed, had
put every flower that had lain on
Jeremiah's grave. She carried them
all over to a far corner of the ceme-
tery and burled them under a pile of

. last year's leaves. Then she went
back to the bare mound.

Soon the faraway notes of "Cover
Them Over with Beautiful Flowers,"
told that the procession was coming.

Grandmother heard, but she did not
once lift her eyes. She sat directly
upon the middle of the grave, her
skirts spread as far as they would
over the flowerless mound, and she
was knitting as calmly as if she were
seated on a little spllst-bottoms-

chair In her own room. She paid no
attention to the astonished group that
stopped before her.

"Ahem!" coughed the master of
ceremonies, Henry Blake.

Grandmother looked up. "Howdedo,
Henry." Then, looking down again,
"one, two, three, widen; one, two,
three, turn."

"We've come to decorate Comrade
Adamson's grave," hesitated the pui-zle- d

Blake.
"Comrade Adamson's grave don't

need no decoratin' five, six, narrow;
one, two "

"You hain't forgot It's Decoration
day, have you?" questioned the man.

"If I have, I've been the only one
that has." A flourish of her needle
indicated the flower-decke- d mounds.

"But Comrade Adamson was a hero,
and he "

"Because he was a hero is why I
don't want him decorated. That's the
only way to distinguish him from
them as ain't heroes."

With a little sweep of her skirts,
grandmother rose to her feet.

"It's jest because Jeremiah was a
hero that his grave ain't goin' to be
6trewed with flowers jest like the ones

Pfp
where the babies and copperheads
lies. The babies might up
to be heroes, if they'd had a chanst
but they didn't, and they's three hun-
dred and sixty-fou- r and a quarter oth-
er days In the year to decorate their
graves In. It's almost a insult to
to
r "Well, this day don't mean nothin
no more. It used to be set apart that
we might honor the nation's dead,
but the day, like me and some of the
others here, has outlived our useful-
ness and our time. Let it be Decora-
tion day, if you want to, but don't
call It Memorial day any more. It's
just a holiday for the young folks to
have ball games and picnics, and the
older folks to put. flowers on the
graves of their dead.

"Jest look through them trees. Can
you tell wheh is the graves of soldiers
who fought bled, and died for this
beautiful country? If this day was
what it was named fur, there wouldn't
be a flower in this hull graveyard n'

on a soldier's grave. I reckon
it's little' enough we do, even when ws
set aside a whole day out of a year
to them as give their hull lives, and
mighty promlsln' lives some of 'em
was. too.

"Take your flowers. Put 'era on
any grave you happen to see. It don't
matter. This Is jest Decoration day.
There ain't no Memorial day no
more." Los Angeles Times.

Memorial Day.
No pages of a nation's history art

more interesting to its people than
those which record the brave deeds of
its soldiery and no nation on the face
of the earth has established so beau-
tiful a custom as that which is con-
templated by Memorial day, the strew-
ing of spring flowers over the graves
of her departed soldiers.

May the full meaning of the day
come to us with all its solemnity and
all its beauty, and with the patrlotlo
lesson it presents.

Sides with England. .

The ameer of Afghanistan says that
the British government Is within its
rights In building strategic railways li
that country.
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SOME NEW COATS
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The two short coats shown are very light, and suitable for summer wear;
they may be made of the same material as the dress in silk or in light cloth.

The second costume is of silk the color of the dress; it is lined with white
silk, and is trimmed with tassels and silk embroidered galloon.

Materials required: Six yards 22 Inches wide, about 7 yards galloon, 10
tassels.

The third sketch shows a useful dust coat of alpaca. The sides are opened
nearly to the waist, and are fastened by buttons and buttonholes.

Materials required: Five yards 46 inches wide, 26 buttons, 14 yard em-
broidered galloon.

TOO FEW THINK OF HARMONY.

Combinations in Shades One of the
Main Things in Dress.

Many persons have excellent taste
for colors, but not combinations of
shades. The following are excellent
rules for fancy work, Interior or ex-

terior house decorations and valuable
In suggestions for dress purposes.

Cold green contrasts with crimson,
purple, white, pink, gold, orange; har-

monizes with olive, citron, brown,
black and gray.

Warm green contrasts with crimson,
maroon, red, pink, white, black and
lavender; harmonizes with yellow, or-

ange, sky blue, gray, white, brown
and buff.

Orange contrasts with purple, blues,
black, olive, crimson and gray; har-

monizes with yellow, red, warm green,
brown, white and buff.

Russet contrasts with green, black,
olive and gray; harmonizes with red,
yellow, orange and brown.

Olive contrasts with orange, red,
white and maroon; harmonizes with
green, blue, black and brown.

Oreen contrasts with colors contain-
ing red, white and maroon and har-

monizes with colors containing yellow
or blue.

Orange requires blue, black, purple
or dark colors for contrast and warm
colors for harmony.

Gold contrasts with any dark color,
but looks richer with dark tones and
least with yellow.

Gold's best harmony Is white.
Dark, bright colors are usually

warm.

Mourning Veils.
Now that the larger hats are admis

sible in mourning, the question of an
appropriate veil Is sometimes vexing.
Speaking generally, supposing the hat
to be on the droopy brim order, .or
even slightly bent, as over the face
and down In the back for a shape
that raises Itself at the side Is not
correct then the veil may be of crepe
or grenadine, falling over the hat
down the back, when the hat becomes
French mourning.

If. however, the brim Is perfect
ly straight and fiat (though broad), as
the sailor shape, then a face veil of
plain net, with or without a border, Is
worn.

Buying Tan Shoes.
An authority claims that tan shoes

should be purchased late in the day,
because earlier in the day a much
smaller shoe can be comfortably worn,
yet will prove' a torment later In the
day. Tan leather does not "give" like
other leather and often shrinks slight-
ly when dampened. For this reason a
tan shoe holds its shape much better
than a black one, though it ;aust be
comfortably fitted when purchased.
This should be remembered by moth-
ers buying tan shoes for children, for
a pinched shoe Is too annoying for
anything and doubly so for children.

The Children's Table.
A friend of mine has a set of small

square doilies, which she keeps for the
children to use when they have a
party or a distinguished guest. They
are also used on birthdays, and if a
child Is 111 one of these doilies Is sure
to grace his tray. They are embroid-
ered with quotations from "Alice In
Wonderland," all different, and all
oncernlng things to eat The children

are so fond of these doilies that I
.hink some other mother might like to

lakr her children a set.

i

MISUSE THEIR CHIEF BEAUTY.

Women All Too Prone to Abuse the
Crown of Glory.

You know, and every woman knows,
that women treat their hair to unpar-
donable abuse. Women treat their
hair to deeper Insults than any of
their other possessions. One night
when a woman feels amiable and
bright she will brush and pat her hair
and put a good, refreshing tonic on it,
and then braid it down her back. But
O! the next night, when she comes
home after a bridge party, she will
yank the hundred odd hairpins loose
and shake her hair away from her
head and neck, and hop into bed un-

mindful of the consequences.
The hair needs regular and constant

care, and under these conditions only
will it flourish. Find some course of
treatment which suits your hair and
stick to this particular treatment, no
matter what happens.

To remove the tangles from the hair
use a coarse-toothe- d comb, being ure
that the teeth are all smooth and
even. Never use a fine-toot- h comb on
the hair. It splits the shaft of the
hair, Injures the roots, and brings
forth a crop of dandruff.

It Is not necessary, nor Is It a good
thing, to brush the hair too much; a
dozen or two strokes each night to
remove the dandruff, if there Is any,
and the day's dust and dirt, will suf-
fice.

WRAP OF CREAM SERGE.

L' 1 ,V VV

With Cream Silk Kilting Round the
Collar.

Crochet Belts.
Now that the princess modes are so

much in vogue the belt counter is not
so well patronized as heretofore, and
this causes the manufacturers to be
more than ever on the alert to produce
new lines that will be more than usual-
ly tempting.

This little accessory will be ever In
demand for shirtwaists, and among
the novelties of this kind Is a soft

j flexible belt that looks like crochet. It
closes with a mother-of-pear- l buckle

j and is very dainty. Price, 25 cents

BUTTLES UNDER

WATERJOR LIFE

SWIMMER HAS DESPERATE
STRUGGLE WITH WRITHING

SNAKES IN TANK.

NEARLY STRANGLED TO DEATH

Performer, Whose Act Is Entitled "A
Battle Royal," Gives More Than

.Imitation of Man Trying
to Save 8elf.

Cincinnati. Under water for three
minutes and fifty seconds, held down
by an iron belt about his body and
the weight of a dozen huge, writhing
snakes twined about his neck, William
McNeill, a noted swimmer, was all but
strangled to death in a tank of water,
during the first performance of his act,
"The Battle Royal," at Chester park
the other afternoon.

McNeill's act Is to remain under wa-

ter for three minutes, and then, after
having come to the surface for breath,
he again dives to the bottom of the
glass tank and the snakes are let in
through a trap door by an attendant.
Through this struggling mass of ser-
pents McNeill fights his way to the air
again. The accident was due to the
attendant's mistake in letting the
snakes into the tank before McNeill
had come to the surface for breath.

A large number of spectators had
crowded about the tank to view this
extraordinary feat, and McNeill had
actually been under the water for
three minutes when the snakes were
Introduced. The man was taken by
surprise, almost gasped in amazement,
and began a desperate struggle with
the tangled weight of fighting snakes.

He tried to tear off his heavy belt;
he pulled so desperately at the body of
one snake that he actually tore it
asunder. The audience applauded
wildly. Their watches showed that
he had been in the water for three
minutes and 20 seconds. He was an
extraordinary man and his perform-
ance was sensational and realistic in
the extreme. They little knew that
McNeill was In reality giving a' battle
royal for life, and never dreamed that
the battle must be decided in a very
few seconds or it would be too late.'
Valiantly McNeill struggled on, reallz- -

Valiantly McNeill Struggled On.

Ing that It was Impossible for those
outside to understand his plight. The
second hands of a score of watches
ticked on with an evil rapidity. It was
now three minutes and 30 seconds
since the diver had entered the tank.
Would he accomplish the almost su-

perhuman feat of remaining there for
four minutes?

Just then Dr. E. II. Moss, who,
watch in hand, had been looking on,
crowded his way to within a few feet
of the tank. He gazed for a moment
Intently at the face of the struggling
man within. A small stream of blood
was slowly oozing from his mouth and
his fight against the oppressing snakes
seemed much less animated than a
second before.

"That man's all In," cried the physi-
cian to the spectators. "He can't get
out Hurry up or he's a dead man!"

In an Instant a dozen men were
upon the platform. One grabbed the
attendant and forced him Into the
tank. Others busied themselves with
sticks and umbrellas in getting the
snakes out of the way. Finally the
way was cleared, but McNeill still re-

mained In the bottom. He was ex-

hausted. The blood was now gushing
from his mouth and the very water
was becoming murky with It The
iron belt alone weighted him down.

Dr. Moss hesitated not an instant.
He plunged into the tank and with the
assistance of the attendant managed
to lift McNeill, more dead than alive,
into the open air. He had been in
the water for three minutes and 60
seconds and was still alive. He was
rolled on the ground and after a few
minutes, during which the physician
worked desperately, was brought to
consciousness.

Upon regaining consciousness Mc-

Neill turned to Manager Martin, who
had rushed to the spot on hearing of
the disturbance, and his first words
were: "I told you I could stay under
for three minutes."

McNeill will be confined to his
rooms for several days until a blood
vessel in his lungs which burst under
the terrible pressure to which it was
forced is healed.

YOUNG COUPLE SPENDS

HOIIEYMOOII Oil RAFT

WOODMAN TAKES BRIDE ON TRIP
FOR HEALTH AS WELL AS

PLEASURE.

Port Jervis. N. Y. Of the 36 rafts
which passed this city on their way
down the Delaware river to tidewater
recently, there was one which had a
rough shanty built on it. Cupid rode
on this raft.

Suffering from asthma, John Bur-
rows, a down east Yankee, had
worked all winter in the upper Dela-
ware logging country and had been an
assistant helmsman on rafts which
were floated to tidewater this spring.
He had his last trip the other day. He
took with him his bride, Miss Florence
Matthison. She is a native of the
upper Delaware valley and during the
getting out of timber on her uncle's

He Took with Him His Bride.

estate had frequently taken the men
their meals to the logging camp.

It was a case of love at first sight.
The day before a license was procured
and the couple were married by a
local preacher. The house was built
on the raft and the bridal pair occu-
pied it as far as Bordentown, N. J.
From there they went to Philadelphia,
where the bridegroom has accepted a
position with a well known firm.

During the trip down river Mrs. Bur-
rows took many snap shots of the
scenery and the bridegroom added
variety to the table In the floating
house with fish caught from the river.

The bride did the cooking and it is
said by the other men aboard that the
dinner was worth sitting down to. At
tie-up- a over night the men slept
ashore, but the bride and bridegroom
remained aboard. Burrows says he is
entirely cured of asthma and his wife,
who wps 19 years old the day of her
marriage, says she has had a most de-

lightful weddin? trip. The couple left
the raft with the hearty good wishes
of ti e crew and a souvenir from each
man of a five-doll- gold piece.

COW SWIMS THIRTY MILES.

Chases Steamboat In Mississippi for
Love of Her Calf.

St Louis. Capt. William Leyhe of
the steamer Spread Eagle, plying be-

tween St. Louis and Grafton, 111., had
a red "muley" cow which swam 20

miles in the Mississippi river for love
of her calf. The cow was picked up
by fishermen near Madison.

The Spread Eagle stopped at Elsah,
111., to load cattle. The red cow did
not want to enter the boat After the
calf had been loaded the mother, sud-

denly possessed of a cowly instinct
that harm might come to her off-

spring, charged the gang plank. The
charge didn't end there. The cow
charged the crew.

After several deck hands had
thrown themselves Into the Mississippi
to escape the infuriated cow she fol-

lowed the last one overboard and
sank. The crew were fished out The
Spread Eagle steamed on toward Graf-

ton.
The cow headed down river and,

mistaking a city-boun- d boat for the
Spread Eagle, started In pursuit She
swam near the center of the current
head high above the water. Darkness
came on and the poor cow lost sight
of the decoy she was following, but
she swam bravely on to the rescue of
her calf.

Next morning at eight o'clock two
fishermen at Madison saw the red
muley swimming "with the current
They went out in a rowboat and threw
a rope about her head, towing her to
the shore and making" her fast to a
tree.

A half hour later a steamer hove in
sight up river. The red "muley" saw
the boat as soon as the fishermen and
she stood with her eyes fixed on the
approaching monster. When the boat
was within a half mile the cow began
to dance round and round the tree to
which she had been roped. Sure
enough, the boat was the Spread
Eagle.

8aved by Seizing Mule's Tall.
Columbus, O. Many a maa hat

been killed by seizing a mule by the
tall, but Harry McAleert, a fruit wa-
gon driver, saved his life by such
action.

His wagon was struck by an inter-urba- n

train and McAleert would have
been crushed under the wheels if he
had not grasped and hung to the tall
of one of the mules he was driving.

The mule, freed from the wagon by
.he shock, ran away, and the driver

as dragged from the track. ,

JESUS RISEN
FROM THE DEAD
Sunday School Lenon!orMay31,1903

Specially Prepared for This Paper '

LESSON TEXT.-Jo- hn 20:1-1- 1 Memory,
rerses 15, 16.

OOLDEN TEXT. "I am he that llveth.
and waa dead; and, behold, X am alive
for evermore." Hev.

EVENTS OF THE RESURRECTION.
--The earthquake:' Matt. 28:2. The flight
of the guard: Matt. 28:3. 4, The
women reach the tomb: Matt. 28:1; Mark
16:1. 2; Luke 24:1; John 20:1. The stone
found roiled away: Mark 16:3. 4; Luke
24:2; John 20:1. Mary Magdalene rune
and finds Peter and John: John 20:2. The
other women meet the angels: Matt. 23: '

Mark 16:5-8- ; Luke 24:3-- The women
tell the apostles: Matt. 28:8; Luke 24:10.
tl. Peter and John visit the tomb: Luke
24:12; John 20:3-1- Jesus Is seen by Mary
Magdalene: Mark 16:9-1- John 20:11-1-

TIME. Sunday morning--, April 9, A. D.
10.

PLACE. The tomb In a garden near
Calvary. The houses In Jerusalem where
the disciples were staying, especially that
where John and Mary, and perhaps
Peter, abode.

The Stay in the Tomb. We have only
the obscure reference in 1 Pet. 3:19, 20:
4:6, to Christ's preaching "unto the
spirits In prison." "He descended into
hell," the famous sentence In the
Apostles' Creed, means only that
Christ went to the abode of the
dead. During that time our Saviour
had some gracious and helpful
message to proclaim to the souls of
the departed, but what it was we are
not told.

The probable order of events on
Easter morning is indicated above.
That there should be some confusioa
In the accounts is natural, when we re-

member that it was dark. In the early
morning, that the disciples were la
different parts of the city and came
at different times to the tomb, that
they had no clocks or watches, and
that their minds were amazed and be-
wildered. The very fact that slight
discrepancies exist in the narratives
proves that they are the honest rec-or-

of Independent witnesses.
The women's report seemed "Idle

talk" (Luke). The Gospel writers
"show their honesty in relating things
discreditable to themselves. What bet
ter proof can there be of candor?"
Prof. George P. Fisher. A notable evU
dence of the resurrection is the fact
that the disciples did not expect it
and were convinced of It with diff-
iculty.

Peter and John, as soon as Mary
Magdalene told them the aston-
ishing news, hastened to investi-
gate. They were perhaps staying to-
gether, and Mary, the mother of
Jesus, was probably in the same house.
In their great eagerness, "they ran
both together: and the other disciple
(John, who always refers to himself in
some modestly obscure way) outran
Peter," for he was a young man and
Peter was well along In years.

"As yet they knew not the Scrip-
ture," with its many prophecies of
Christ's death and resurrection (Luke
24:25-27,44- ). See especially Psa. 16:
10. Christ had attempted to in-
struct them in these matters (Matt
20:17-19- ), but they needed the actual
fact to impress his teachings upon
their minds.

Mary did not recognize Jesus at
once, because her vision was blurred
with tears; she was not at all expect-
ing to see him; probably she did not
look up at his face but only at his gar-
ments, which, as the soldiers had his
own clothes, were probably the
simple dress of a gardener; and in
addition Jesus himself was altered la
appearance (Mark 16:12), as he mu3t
have been by his long agony.

Mary recognized Jesus by the voice,
always the last to change. She heard
her name "uttered with a

accent which recalls Galilee,
Jesus, ended madness, passionate love,
a thousand hopes and fears, the beau-
tiful and tragic history of a lifetime!
One word leaps to her lips, one word,
alone Is possible, uttered in over- -
whelmed and rapturous surprise: 'Rab-bo- ni,

Master!"' W. F. Dawson, D. D.
"In this exquisite story, Peter
promptly entering the sepulcher, is
faith; John outrunning Peter, hesitat-
ing and peering in, is hope; Mary
standing without and weeping, is love;
these three; and love wins." Noah K.
David, Ph.D.

"Touch me not." Because probably
by this time she had bowed down at
his feet to worship .him, and would
have taken hold of them, as the wom-
en in Matt 28:9. "The verb primar-
ily means to fasten to, hence it implies
here, not a mere momentary touch, but
a clinging to." Prof. M. R. Vincent.

"For I am not yet ascended to my
Father." 1. To Imply that since he
had not yet withdrawn himself from
earth, there would be time enough for
expressions of affection, and she would
not lose the opportunity by going
quickly now to his brethren, the dis-
ciples, with the glad news. 2. She
need not touch him to be assured that
It was the same Christ 3. She felt
that he had now returned according to
his promise to be forever with
them; but "Jesus checks her with
the assurance that much had yet to
happen before that" Expos. Greek
Test

"Matthew dwells chiefly on the ma-
jesty and glory of the resurrec-
tion. Mark Insists upon it as a
fact Luke treats it as a spiritual
necessity; and John as a touchstone
of character." Rev. O. H. Morrison.

Christ left the material body and
rose into the spiritual world that we
might the more really and effectively,
touch him and enjoy his presence.

The resurrection of Jesus is the suf-ficie-

confirmation of our immortal-
ity. "Because I live," said Christ "ye
shall live also" (John 14:19). There-for- e

no truth can be a more powerful
Influence toward noble living.


